you in your house. You have caught him in the toils of
your prem once for all. There is no escape for Eamdas.
Far away though he seems to be, he is ever with
you.    Mnglimai's simple,   innocent and  childlike
face beams before Bamdas'  eyes now and again.
Sonabatnimai,  with her queenly gait and purity
shining on her cheerful face, appears to be still feed-
ing Eamdas in her own  motherly way.     Little
Poushkar still plays with Eamdas exhorting him, in
inarticulate sounds, to sing in his ears, "Om Sri Bam
Jai Bam Jai Jai Earn".   Mother Taravati's simple
faith in Bamdas is making him still wonder, and won-
der again. Guraiinai's sweet voice asking Barndas if
he wanted "Chote", while drinking tea, seems to be
still ringing in  Eamdas'   ears.    Hridayanath   and
Somnath seem to be still thrilling Eamdas with
their loving embraces.   Premnath and Nathjee seem
to be still running to the bazar to fetch fruits for
Bamdas, thus mixing with the juice of the fruits
their unstinted love, and making it more delicious
and sweet.   Dumkak-what a love is his! He seems
to be still pressing Bamdas' feet to his breast, his
eyes closed, saying, "Oh, how I wish these feet were
always here/'   ... Little Badhenath and Kashin;atli
appear to be still  mock-fighting  before Bamdas;'
Amarnath still looms large before Bamdas, with his
sedate but kindly looks. His fatherly affection and
regard for this humble child of God is simply;phea^-'
menal. Last, but not the least, you JaiiakiMthV Wtfi'ds
fail to express what you were, and are,   and ever
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